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PAET THE SIXTfi.

CHAPTER I.

I WAS now in the great Peninsula of Asia Minor, a country
admirably fortified by Nature, abounding in vast, luxuriant,
and enchanting plains, from which a scanty population
derive a difficult subsistence, and watered by broad rivers
rolling through solitude.

As I journeyed along I could not refrain from contrast-
ing the desolation of the present with the refinement of the
past, and calling up a vision of the ancient splendour of this
famous country. I beheld those glorious Greek federations
that covered the provinces of the coast with their rich cul-
tivation and brilliant cities. Who has not heard of the
green and bland Ionia, and its still more fruitful, although
less picturesque, sister, the rich JEolis ? Who has not
heard of the fane of Ephesus, and the Anacreontic Teios;
Chios, with its rosy wine; and Ciiidos, with its rosy god-
dess; Colophon, Priene, Phoceea, Samos, Miletos, the
splendid Halicarnassus, and tlie sumptuous Cos, magnifi-
cent ^cities, abounding in genius and luxury, and all the
polished refinement that ennobles life! Everywhere around*
these free and famous citizens disseminated their liberty
and! their genius; in the savage Tauris; and on the wild
shores of Pontus; on the banks of the Borysthenes, and by
the waters of the rapid Tyras. The islands in their vicinity
shared their splendour and their felicity; the lyric Lesbos.,
and Tenedos with its woods and vines, and those glorious
gardens, the fortunate Cyprus, and the prolific Rhodes.

Under the empire of Rome the Peninsula of Asia enjoyed